TALE XV.

THE  'SQUIRE  AND  THE PRIEST.

A WEALTHY lord of far-extended land
Had all that pleased him placed at his command ;
Widow'd of late, but finding much relief
In the world's comforts, he dismiss'd his grief 5
He was by marriage of his daughters eased.
And knew his sons could marry if they pleased 5
Meantime in travel he indulged the boys,
And kept no spy nor partner of his joys.

These joys, indeed, were of the grosser kind,
That fed the cravings of an earthly mind ;
A mind that, conscious of its own excess,
Felt the reproach his neighbours would express.
Long at th* indulgent board he loved to sit,
Where joy was laughter, and profaneness wit;
And such the guest and manners of the hall,
No wedded lady on the 'squire would call,
Here reign'd a favourite, and her triumph gain'd
O'er other favourites who before had reign'd ;
Reserved and modest seem'd the nymph to be,
Knowing her lord was charm'd with modesty 5
For he, a sportsman keen, the more enjoy'd,
The greater value had the thing destroy'd.

Our 'squire declared, that, from a wife released,
He would no more give trouble to a priest j
Seem'd it not, then, ungrateful and unkind,
That he should trouble from the priesthood find ?
The church he honour'd, and he gave the due
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